David Arnot

of terror appeared to her not only hateful but
even contemptible; yet to argue with him
was futile in his present mood. In the morning
she would reason with him. Meantime she
had no weapons but reserve, self-control and
patience.

In the morning, too, she would invoke Lord
Marbrack to shut his son Mungo's mouth and
stop these ancient scandals. Also she would
send warning to David, though how as yet
she knew not.

The wind had died down, and in the castle
now there was a deathly stillness. The fire
upon the hearth had sunk to a heap of ashes ;
the candles had burnt low. Dawn was near;
the dawn of a day fraught with peril.

" Ludovick," said Mariota," my head whirls
with the strangeness of these things you
have been saying, I must lie down and
sleep."

Ludovick released her hand, and drew back
the bed curtains.

" Sleep if you can/' he said; " I cannot. I
will go pray; pray God to turn His anger
from us and to grant us His forgiveness.
Mungo says traffic with a warlock is the
unforgivable sin. Yet if we could have a son,
then I would know we are forgiven and the
curse broken. If I stifle my liking for David,
if I never see him, never speak of him again,
God may have pity."

Mariota put her hand up to her breast and